E | The lovely Northern L afle, 
Who in the Ditty here complaining» ſhewes 
What harme ſhe get milking her Daddies Ewes. 


To a pleaſant Scotch tune, called, The broom of Comdon knowes 


—— — * x * 
4 


"T B2ongh Lidderſdaloas lately 3 went, In Danby Foreſt I was bone, 
m 


IF muling on did paſſe, p beauty did extell, 
I beard a Paid was diſcontent | My parents dearely loved me, 
ſhe ſigh d and ſaid alas: till my belly began to ſwell: 
All maids that ever deceived was, J J might have been a Pzinces peers, © 
beare a part of theſe my woes, +. when J came over the knoes, 
For once I was a bonny Laſſe, Till the Shepheards bopbeguiled me, 
wheul milkt my daddies Ewes, milking my dadies Cwes, 
With O, the broeme, the bonny broem All maids, &c, 


thebroome of Cow don knors, 


Faine would I be in tie North Countrey, UWhen oute I fell my bolly ſ well: 


to milke my daduies Ewes, no longer might J abide 
My mother put me out of dooꝛes. 
p Love into the fleld did come, a nd banged me back and ſide: 
when mp daddie was from home Then did J rangs the wozld ſo wide, 
Sugred woꝛds he gabe me there, Wandꝛing amongſt the knoes, 
pꝛais d me for ſuch a one: Curſing the boy that helped me, 
His honny bꝛeath and lips ſo ſoft, to kold my daddies Cwes, 
and his alluring eye. All maids, &c, 8 
And tempting tonaue hath woed me off. 
now ko2ces me to cr. Uho would have thought a bop fo ymng, 
All maids, &c, would have uſeda Maiden ſo, 
De So to allure her with his tongue 
He ioyed me with his petty chat, ; and thenfrem berto goe, 
ſo weil diſcourſe could he, | WWhichhath alas pꝛocured my woes, 
Talking el this thing and of that, tt o credit his fairs ſhewes, 
which great ly liked me: Which now to late repent J doe, 
J was ſogroatly taken with his ſpooch, ; themilkingofthe Cwes, 
und with his comely making, ' All maids that ever deceived was, 
Ve uled all the meanes could be. | beareapart of theſe my woes, 
to inchant me with his ſpeaking, For once was a bonny Laſſe, 


all :yaids &c. ' when milkt my dadies Eyes. 
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all :yaids &c. ' when milkt my dadies Eyes. 


The ſecond Part, to the ſame tune. 


e t, e ee e 
LL Maldens faire then have a care, L et me be hatedebermoꝛe 
A when pou a milking goe, x ot all men that me knowes. 
Truſt not to young mens tempting tongus, Ik falſe thes Sweet heart J be, 
that will doceivs you fo, - milking thy daddies Ewes, 
hem you ſhall flade to be unkinde, All Maids, &c, 
— — ki 
cn the ards boy beguiled me, Then modeſtly ſhe did , 
Sinn mp Daddies E wes, Wicht J lo haves bs. ds 
All Maids &c. Df pou to — a husband kinde, 
A ndd koꝛ to marry me, 
If you your Utrgin-honours keep, Then to vou J would during life. 
eſleeming of them deare, continue con tant fill, 8 


You need not then to waile and weep, 
02 your parents anger feare : 
As I habe ſaid of them bewaro. 
would gloꝛv in your woes. 
You then may ſing with worry cheere, 
milking pour daddies C wes. 
All M ids, &c. 


A young man hearing her complaint. 
did pitty this her cale, : 

£91 ing to her ſweet beautious Saint, 

.* Imieveſofaireaface _ 

-bamlo ſoꝛrow ſo, then lweetin q kno v. 

to eaſe the ol thy wooes, | 

Ale goe with thee to the Nozth Tomniry,, 
to milke thy daddies Twes, 

All aids, &c. 


Leander like J will remaine , 
{fill conſtant to thee ever, 
Ag Pyramus, O Troyalus, 


Fil death our lives chall lever: 


| And be a true obedient wife. 


bbſerving ot your Will. 

' With O the broom, the bonne broom, 
me broom of Cowdon knoes, 

| Faine}would I bein the North Countrey. 
| milking my daddies E es.] 


Thus With a gentle ſokt imbꝛace, 
be took her in his armes, 
And withe kiſſe he ſmiling ſaid; 
Ile ſhield thee from all harmes, 
And inſtantly will marry thee, 
to eaſe thee of thy woes, | 
And goe with thes to the Noth Tountrep, 
to intike thy Daddies T wes. 
With O the broom, &c. 
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